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* CHRISTOPHER 
DUKE OF | 
ALBEMARLE, 8c. 


May it pleaſe your Grace, 


WW ERE I to preſent a Poem equal to your Grace's | 
merit, T ſhould juſtly be guilty of a Grime un- 
'.  pardonable, in addreſſing this, which contains 
nothing but the unpoliſhd draughts of an incultivated 
Muſe, and therefore muſt implore Your Graces pardon 
. for the Preſumption T take to ſend it into the Cenſorious 
World under your Grace's Patronage; all that I can ſay 
in its Defence is, that though it may appear rude 
and diſorder d, not ſet forth with ſo Beautiful an Out- 
| fede, nor dreſsd in ſuch gawdyT rappings, as the real and 
innate worth of the Subject ought to Challenge, yet 
your Grace will ſoon diſcern the foot-ſteps of a Loyal 
Endeavour ; and indeed nothing ought to Preſume to 
approach your Grace s hands, but what bas ſome Impreſ- 
fron of Loyalty inftampd upon it. ) 

If Vertue þe the only Nobility, certainly there 3s no 
greater Vertue than Loyalty, and conſequently no great- 
er Nobility ; it blaſts the long and tedious Rolls of Pe- 
digrees, and makes Antiquity it ſelf become her adorer. 


Nam Genus, & Proavos, & quz non fecimus ipſt 
Vix ca Noſtra voco 


Ye 


Te if N, obility can be derivd from Anceſtors, your 
Grace has a double Claim to it, the unparallell-d Acti- 
on#_of your renowned Father, ( whom thebeſt of Kings, 
of preſent Sovereign, Honourd with the Appellation of 
| Father) render your Grace Noble, but your Vertue and 
unſhaken Loyalty render you much more ſo, not only an 


* Heir to bis Fortunes ' and Honours, but to bis ſtock of 


V-extues, which your Grace bas ſo far improv'd, that 
 #3-might truly ftile-you, ( and without flattery )) one of the 
ſtrongeſt Props and Pillars both of Church and State. And, 


my Lord, I have all the reaſon in the world to Confirm 


it, when 1 conſider in how lofty and ſublime a Sphere 
bis. Majeſty has been pleasd to place you, where your 


_ Grace ſhes hike a Star of our firft Magnitude, and one 
of. the. brighteſt Jewels in bis Sacred Crown. 

- This (my. Lord ) arms me with the Confidence to 
laythis mypoor. yet Loyal endeavour, at your Grace's Feet, 


where Þ doubt not; but it will meet with a Candid En- 


tertainment.. Thus once more imploring your Grace's Par- 
don, wiſhing you length of Days, and a continual in- 
creaſe of Riches and Honour, I am 

Your Grace's 


vY Moſt Humble, 


and Devoted Servant, - 


C. C. 


| 


E 
L 


E8J 
A SATY R aginlt 


AMBIT 10N 


AND THE 


Laſt H o2rid Plot, 


6 Golden times, ela F aturn's peaceful Thron 


Was andiftarbd by his aſpiring Son ; 
When jult” Afirea poiz'd her equal Scales ; $78 
W hole flight the Earth ere fince, mn vain, bewails; 
When = and (ſmiling Inocence poſſeſt 
| The ſpotleſs aunſions of cach happy. Breaſt ; 
No Birds bur Halcyons'ploughd the fragrant Air 


And every thing-mov'd- tuneful in ics Sphear, 
When influencd by kind Heaven, the teeming Soil | 
Brou ohr forth her Fruits: without: or pain or toyl; 
It was an happy Age, no-Pride was then 
 FErre known to fill the furious breaſts of men-; 
No Sin, or Guilt was then, no factious Jarrs, 
No Civil. 'Tamults, nor inteſtine Wars, 
No Mortal wound were then by Diſcord made; 
No reaking Gore ere foyld the ſhining Blade; 
Seditious madneſs then could never arm 
his whiter Age of Love to publick harm ; 
Happy was man then in fo bleſt a fate, 
A little lower than an Angels ſtate: _ 
Then in a diſmal Vault, where Phebuss ray © 
Never approach' d, nor the leaſt ſpark of Day ; 
Howling, in Chains, the Fiend Ambition lay. 
Nor knew ſhe how: to exerciſe her rage, 
And fire mens Breaſts, till the ſucceeding Age; 

A Till 


|: A Say againſs Ambition, 
Till haughty Jove rebellious provd, to ſhew F 
W hat his greaeNad would for Heayns Empire do £ 
Utpr 26 the T hrape, and his;own, -Father [lew; 

F then. he/ ſer the orfen-eyd Monſeer free; | 
And bade her roam and, range at Liberty. 

Scarce c Fouek ſettledin's 4; 


Scarce di t 


* he/Galf-cho Dato bis" OWN, . 

Fre rank Ambition had poſlels d the World. 

And'orethe ſpacious: Earthrits plagueshad butld. 

Fove ſhook” tis 'Trefles, and-with: Fary faid,. 

| Since the black- Venom: oce the Farth, + 1s ſpread; | 
Since-alt Mankind's ir horrid'Vice involv'd, 

And my£great Power flighted, Fm refolvd 

Nor Prayrs nor Tears ſhall ore my will preval, 
The-foaming wave ſhall come and ruine all. 


Thus faid--Heavns Cafements:ftraic did © pen fly, 


Andflouds ofhorrid Rain ruthd fromthe dark: Fed mw 
| Scarce was his mighty Furyatan end, 
$carce he began *to-People th! Earthagen; 
But a 'new Tock of Monſters ſtrait was grown, 
Not by. our Grand-fire Dencalion ſown ; 
Bur rankly ſprung from curs d Ambitions Seed, 
("Tis-fair to look on, but a poysnous weed Th 
Titansthey calld 'em, each with hundred hands, 
Contemn Foves Thunder, and his Power withſtand. 
Theſe ſoon reſolvd to ſize his mighty Crown, 
And from Heavns-Arch pullthe Ufurper down. 

Offa upon Olympas top they threw, _ 
And then huge'Peliou upon Offa too, 
Twoorthree Mountains more they chought would do. 

Till Foves loud EFhunder from the injurd Sky, 


Pnget the gp —— uw their own Mother lye. 
Whoſe 
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and the laft borrid Ph: 13 


Whole curſed Ofi-ipring has e're-fince remain'd; 
And ore the Liniverſe vaſt Conquelts gain © a 
Did not the-firſt-born man, the mighty Cain, 


With furious Emulation fird, diſdain. 
Thar. ariy, nay, a_Prother's Sacrifice; : 
To Heaven, thould more grateful, prove than. his: 
Nought but: his Bloud atron'd the facred Grims; 


Tho be hinelf was made the Curſe of Time:- : 
How did Abimelech, the Tyrant, fway, + | 
And his great Soul to horrid deeds betray TM 
As Seventy Brethren at one blow to ſlay ? 

Nay; the more baſe, and weaket — arte carl, 
In this, out-do the Lordly Creature Man. 


Did not the furious Athakiab, fird - 


W ith hot Ambition, and. with rage inſpir d;' 
All branches of. the Re egal-Line cut down, L | 
Whoſe Birth might1 > 5 em look towards a Crown 2 


Ah, cursd Ambition ! Honour-blaſting fume, 
Canker of Greatneſs, that doſt all #onſume; 
The Curſe of Kingdoms, andthe Bane of States, . 
On whom fo many fatal Miſchies wait. + 
O theattemprs this Hell-born Greatneſs makes! 
What horrid Methods and dire Ruksit takes 
Baſely to compals its defigned Ends, 

Treading upon the Necks of deargſt Friends, 
Brother 'gainſt brother plots; and';Sons'1 inquire 
Into the age of their too long-liv'd Sires; 
Strangers with Tron-rods muſt bruiſe the Lan 


And allalikemuſt bow to th. conquering "nx 

'T he greedy Rich, the needy Poor .deyour,:; 
TT heir Judge was Apperite, their Law was Poor: ; 
Robbers the Field, and Souldiers fackdthe Town, 


No ſenſe of Dangers could Oppreflion drown _ 
| FL Fer 
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[4 A Satyr againſt Ambition, 

Ith' Court, or 'open Forum to complain, 

Was Crime-enough to plague you worſe again; 
| Nor was their Lult lels lawleſs, or lefs bold 


Than all their ſtudy'd Arts for Blood, and Gold. 


Weak Beauties they decoy'd, and forcd theſtrong, 
And made no difference twixt'the old and youns ; 
Nor did the Swords lels'cruel Empire ceale, '- 
But-ruld and'rag'd alike in V Var and Peace: 
Virgins were'ravithd, aged Matrons made - | 
Objects of Luft, and Victims to the Blade; 
Nor*the leaſt pity or remorle was ſhown, - 
From their firſt ſhriek, to their laſt dying groan: 
Infants were pulld from their dear Parents Arms, 
Their Prayers and tender tears had loſt their charms, 
The Temples flaming, and the Gods pull d'down, 
And blood and ruin ragd in every- Town, 
Oldage diſhonourd, lawleſs Youth bore rule, 
And'Vertue made a ſneaking R idicule. | 
 Methinks I fte grim Scylla's Ghoſt appear 
With furious-looks, and wild diſheveld hair, 
Pointing out Death and ſlaughter every where, I 
Promipting the-Catilines of this head-{trong Age 
To Plots, and'T reaſons, and Inteſtine Rage ; . 
I hear the Snakes hils' from the Furys head, 
And ſe around the place” their Venom ſpread ; | 
Methinks I ſee the horrid Fiend arilc, 
Darting infernal Lightning from his Eyes; 
Methinks I view him atthedamn.d Caball,: + 
And each Confpirator by: Name doth call; 
Go on, Great Patriats, with your worthy. Cauſe, 
Contemnall Monarchs, and confront their Laws ; 
Goon, in your religious Villany ; 
"And be-as-famd-for horrid deedsasI: _. - 
LY Think 
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and the lift horrid Plots 6 
Think on the Miſchiefs I before have done, 
When Son the Father killd, Father the Son;  ' 
O that I had but Foves Celeſtial Fite, - 
I foon with my fell Rage would you inſpire, ' 
Thar ſtill ſhould urge you, ſtill your thoughts poſlels, 
With monſtrous and Gigantick wickednels. 
Or, would the cruel Deſtinies once more 


For a ſhort ſpace my thread of Lite reſtore, 


| V Vhar glorious and unheard of Deeds Fd do, : | 


Death ſhould be tird, and I would ſtill purſue > 

New horror, till no horror could be new. - 

No Sex, nor Age ſhould {cape my Cruelty, 

Nor Infants in the Porch of Life be free. 

Thus have I done to be for ever known, 

Thus have I done to make the World my own. 
But firſt, young Pupils, Id begin atthome, 

And there lay the firſt Scene of Bloud to come ; 

Amnre the Rabble, buzz into their Ears; 

And dun 'em ſtill with Jealoufies and Fears : 

Tell them thar Strangers would your R iohts invide; 

And you your ſclves be Slaves to ſtrangers made : 

Tell them of dire Portents, and fearful Signs, 

(Fit masks to cover all your black Deſigns) 

Of Fago-Pilgrims, Armies in the Air, © 

And 1 raytors, though you tell not who or where: : 

When you your {elves the real Traytors are. Þ 

Aſſert your Liberties, and maintain your Rights, 

And even be the Peoples Favourites : 

Letevery Plot, let every baſe Deſign, 

Cloath'd with Religtons faireſt out-ſide, ſhine; 

"Twill pleaſe the Vulgar, and advance the C auſe 

Thar bleeding lies, cruſh't by the ſtronger Laws ; 

win B Still 


6 A Sahyr againſt Ambition, 


- Than free-born men to live vicoriouſly. 


AndHorror ſtrait appear in every Face ; 


Was once a real fixd, now wandring Star. _ | 


Still let Religion be the ſpecious prize, 
W hen Wealth and Intereſt at the bottom lyes ; 

Intereſt makes Cowards valiant, Parties great, 

And is the rankeſt Venom in a State. | 
Thmkonyour Wants, and let their force prompt on 
Your free-born Souls to Infurre&ion; 

If any Roman bloud flows in your Veins, 

If any ſpark of Roman fire remains ; w- 

Think. on your Debts abroad, and Wants at home, 
And:that more deſperate S/xvery to come ; ' 

Your Towth is blooming, and your Age in prime, | 

And all conſpire to blets the grand Deſign ; 

Your number's mighty, and your Party ſtrong, 
Riſe then, great Spirits, and revenge your wrong : 
Nought but your 'Sloth and Folly can prevent 
So great, {o proxs, and fo brave Attemper ; 
Unleſs, like vulgar Slaves, you'd rather dy, 


So ſaid---- an ominous filence fill'd the place, 


With Groansand deſperate Rage departsthe Fiend, 
Bur left his loathſom, ſulphurous Breath behind. 

---- T he cursd Advice no longer was withſtood, 
They ſtrait reſolv'd to Chriſten all mn Blood; 
Voting it Fuſtice, Innocents to kill, 

And meritorious, Royal-blood to ſpill. 

Too well they knew what ſecret Magick lies 

In their Religion, Rights and Properties : 
This arms the Rout, and makes the Faction grear, 
And breeds the talleſt Monſters in a State. 
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The firſt that movd within this T reacherons Sphear | 


Ah! 


wo renee 
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OO and the Jaft borrid Plot: 
Ah ! Lentulus, how Graceful was thy meen ? : 
In thy fair Breaſt what. Vertues once were ſeen ? 


wad; 


 Fluſhd with green Honour in his Golden dayes; 


His early Valour won the Victor's Bays. 
His blooming Fame by every Mule was ſung; 
And his great Name rheecchoing V alleys rung. 
He torcd the Northern Rebels to obey, 
And to ther Ceſar juſt Allegiance pay. 

In Peace no leſs was his great Youth approvd; 
Adord by many, but by all belovd ; 
Still by his Gracious Father was carelsd, 
With more than/ common Happinels poſſelsd, 
And in his Favour exquiſitely bleſs d. 
Then he was Loyal----- had he kept bur here, 
He {till had ſhind within our .Hemuſphere, | 
Had not the too large draughts of Honours bow] 
Debauchd his Genizs, and ore-chargd his Soul: 
Had not that Pigmy-Proteys of the State 
Decoyd his Senſe, and urgd him to his Fate; 
By him he fell, by him his Eafte Breaſt 
Was with Ambitions tow ring thoughts poſleſt, 
Hence was it, that he needs muſt foar fo high, «+ 
To ſpread his Streamers mn the open Sky ; 4 
Big with vain hopes, he traversd all the Land, 
Whilſt hot-brain'd crowds ftill preſt to kiſs hishand ; 
TT hele drank his Health nevery jocund Bow], 
And with the thoughts of Empire charm'd his Soul, 
Thar three Cornelis were to reign in Rome, | 
Ginna and Sylla paſt, and Lentulus to come; 
Theſe with loud ſhouts, and acclamarions high, 
Send up his bubble-Name to th' lofty Sky; 
'the Gods bleſs Lentulns, was all their cry. 

Y- YES 4 Thns 


8 A Satyr againſt Ambition; 
Thus.on the wings of Popular applauſe 

He bore the 1do/ of the Rout, the Caſe. 

Royal and Rebel too! 'tis wondrous ſtrange; - 
What Circean Charm could work fo ill a change ? 
Like him of old, ( as facred Stories tell ) 

The Rebel-regiment of Angels fell; | 
How happy {till, how glorious had they been, 
Had not Ambition been a God-like fin ? 

Thr Almighty Power they boldly did defie, 

And thought to Lord it ore the Deity; | 

Till to the dark Abyls of horrid Night 

He torcd theplotring Troops to take their flight. 


Next him, tho deeper in the black Deſign, 
. For horrid deeds renown'd, was Catiline, - Sy 
With a foul Soul in a fair Body fixt; 

Thus Aconite with th' choiceſt Wines is mixt ; 
Fair tothe outſide, but within doth kill, - 

Like deadly Venom in a Golden Pull. 

| Betimes Ambition his hot thoughts poſleſt, 

And fow'd its fatal Seeds withm his Breaſt. 

Nor did his thoughts only on Greatneſs run, 
Nor did Ambition only reign alone: N 
Well might Aurelia curſeth' unhappy day, 
When at her feet her Rebel-brother lay : 

When naked from his lewd, inceſtuous Bed, 
Trembling, and pale, the debauch'd Charmer fled. 
Ah, Catiline! the Gods are ever juſt, 

 Andoft ſeverely puniſh Luſt with Luſt; 
Elſewhy did beauteous Laura ſpend her Charms 
Within the Circle of anothers Arms ? 

Muſt this to Plots and Maſſacres invite? | 
| And thy bold Soul to Treaſon ſtrait excite? } 


CAT Maes 


and the loft. horrid Plot. ; 


Could nought your lawleſs bloody. rage ſuffice; 


But God-like Czſar fall the Sacrifice. ? 
And for none other Crime than this alone,  _ 
For being his Glorious Martyrd Father's Son: - 


Next him in order raſh Cethegus.came, 
One that by Blood and Wounds hath got a Name; 
An upſtart Bully, whoſe chief Talent lyes | 
In Swearing, Duels, nauſeous W hores, and Dice. 
Down with emtothe Ground, the Hot-ſpur bawls, 
Not all Fove's thunder ſhall prevent their falls. 

Lop every Branch of the Ceſarean Line, 

To prove Succefſion's not of Right Divine, 

W hat my Strong Arm'ere now has done, you know, 
For want of work twill dull and uſelels grow, : 
»death, Ill murder all the Senate at a blow. 

The talking Conſul ſhall in Flames expire, 

And his own Palace prove his funeral pyre. 

Miſtaken Hector, ſtop thy raſh career, 

Princes, and States are Heavens peculiar Care, C 
The Gods prote&ing them, protected are. 

Think what in Scotland thou before waſſt known, 
Then a Moſs-T rooper, now a Vagabond ; 


| Think on. thy former Murders, think tho Fate 


Defers a while, yet 'twill not always wait ; 
Traytors at. laſt ro their own Grief will find 


The Gods are never deaf, nor like T ireſzas blind: 


Next the Scotch Augur enters, who but he, 
The Chaplain to the precious Villany ; 
That motly Popiſh-puritan, who {wears 


"Tis meritorious, what the Party dares. : 


Alt the paſt precedents that are now in Hel], 
Cannot this Prieſtly Villain parallel; '..- 
0 What 


 Unnarral Monſters, who to break their Chain 


When at the laſt, Impatient of Delay, 


z1O A- Satyr againſt Ambition, 
| What Bigots are thoſe fill Fools, he ya: 
That a religious Monarch Idolne? © 
W hen Princes by their Subjects Fury fall, 
Th old Romiſh Gentleman Toal pay-for all. 
That Prince that doth his Subje&s Rights annoy, 
'Tis fit his Subjects ſhould that Prince deſtroy. 
It is not for R eligion that he dyes, _ 
Bur for his Subjeds Rights and Liberties; 3 
"Tis ſuch adeed t would LE the whole, Wo ſhake 
And Foreign Princes more mdulgent make, 
And other Subjeds our Example take ; 
'Tis great, andglorious, and would rails our Names 
Higher than his that fird Diana's Fane. 
And he that this tranſcendent. deed ſhall do, 
To his great Name a laſting Statue's due, 


Higher than th Monument; and deſerves to be 
Enroll d amongſt the Liberatores Parrie: 


Theſe things thus ranſack't i the dire Cabal, 


- Some neigh bring Forces to their Aid they call, 


The Scotch Allobroges were ſoon betray, 

And Horſe and Armour promisd to heir Aid, 
A People envious of the Roman Fame, 

And bore a mortal hatred to their Name ; : 


Would till rebell, ha knew *twas but in vain. 
Thus when they d every where Sedition ſown, 

And the rank Venom to that height was grown, 

Though with the greateſt care, the impious Crew 

Conceald the Villany they thought to do ; 

Though Plots on Plots, and new Deft ions werelaid, 

Yet ſtill they were diſcover d, ftill betray'd ; 


The © Purging Poylon tou nd its Pn e-way. 
'Then 


and the Iafthorrid Plot. _ Ii 
Then like obſcene, and diſmal Birds of Prey, 
Dreading the piercing Power of Phabns ray, 
To bogs, and Glomy Regions took their flight; 
And Skulkt in the obſcurer ſhades of Night. 


'  Soonas the horrid Stratagem took Air, 

And reach'd the injurd God-like Czſars Ear, 

The pious Prince with facred anger fird; - 

( Like ſome- great Prophet from above inſpird) 
Unhappy men, faid he, that know no. odds, 
Between my Peaceful reign, and Cromwels Iron-rods, 
Whar makes'em thus in love with mitery ? 

And tree-born-men to Plot forlavery ? 

Has time yet the remembrance worn away, 
Of that deplorable, unhappy day, 


When at the ſtake three helpleſs Kingdoms lay ? 3 
W hen all the 1ſte by threatning ſtorms was toſt, = 
When 7 hat a King, and I a Father loft ; 
W har loſs, what ruine did we then ſuſtain? __ 
And muſt the ſame be Add o're again? 
Have wenot felt great Heav'ns avenging hand, 
Bur lately ſtretch'd to vex our factious:Land ! 
Whar raging Peſtilence has there lately been, , 
When Thouſands gaſping in one Street were ſeen c 
Yet all too little roattone the Sin. 
"That done--—ſucceeded Next, th all-Conquering 
And Earth as wellas Heaven did Conipre (fire; | 
To purge the Nation, and avengethe Blood, 
Of a ſlam Monarch, one 1o great, lo good ; 
Muſt wretched Alb;on then tor ever be 
'Theonly ſtage of Blood and Cruelty ? 
No more ſt Mercy and indulgent Grace 
Poſlels the wrong d Aſftreas awtul Place: 
| No 
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9 - | A. Satyr. againſt Ambition, 
No more ſhall it be faid, the tottering Cauſe 
Shall go unpuniſht by thi impartial Laws; . 
But let unbiaſsd Sentence {till be given, 


. *Twill waſh the Guilt, and grateful be to Heaven: | 


 Butwhy, ye mighty Powers, ſhould Ceſar prove 
So much unhappy in his Subjects Love? | 
'T was never known that Heavn afflictions ſent 


_ a Prince that's wholly Innocent ; 


by ſhould Sedition with fo black a dye, 
Strike at ſuch facred marks as Majelty 2 | 
Are thele the tender-Confciencd-men; who dare 
Attempt what others do with horror hear ; 


That would .to Molech facrifice the Nation 


Under the {pecious-mask of Reformation. 


Grant Heaven their fury may no further rin, 
They've killd the Father, and would fan the Son. - 
Let their Seditious Rage be at an end, | 
And ſmiling Peace once more the Throne aſcend; 
No more let Impious Faction rule the Day, 
Nor-point.to Anarchy th' unhappy Way ; 

Let 4 Rebellion, Diſcord, Vice, and Rage, _ 
That have in Patriots forms debaucht our Age, 
Vaniſh with all the Miniſters of Hell, 

And meet .the Fate of baſe Achitophel. 

No more let Civil Wars torment our Iſle, 

But all things with an Halcyon quiet ſmile, © 
And' Ceſar bleſt with more than Neftors Years, 
(Czſar, the 'Theam. of, all our Prayrs and Tears) 
With Choiceſt bleſimgs, Heaven crown his Reign, 
And grant once more our Golden Age again. | 
In him let every Subje&t happy prove, 
And he be happy in cach Subjects Love. 
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EACH THE. | 
TY Muſe, | A monift Voice: TY mournfi bigs, | 
And ply as mournfully &n0w you +25 
The laſt ſad Tragick Scene of our great martyt zl K IN G: 
All dark and gloomy was -thi unhappy Day; 
and the unwilling Suri © * © 
., Refusd hisdailyRace to run, 2: -:11/ 
Nor the leaſt Bearnof B, would datplay3.. Sit; 1 364T 
Black as the Tyrants Heart that did; the Natign 
os We feard (a very, Jal ly yoo.) 1 if _ vi@, 
That Heaven ren wh Id pour all its V1 « down. Ry RE | 
And i ever. KneWs.2 , 7 3 
I to undoe;.. 1; ts Fe £7 
= wiretche 1Ifle Srv coke, Tir Fog, "Y 4 
.  digd up, and cal} into ag wa 4 >a Aut | 
For the dire I, afics: own rOgenFs. er 
| ok 5 g 3% | 6h] ormikcscd "ll rod on | 
We've heard of the, Clint Gi un down Sohn nd 7 
Upon Jeruſalem, his own lovd Toy : TOW 
hae Peet. as Raines Gita AION: 
 WhatB W ,.did purſue - 1 
When they had crucifi'd the "As Kings OE. 
Though that was richer Gore... Ne Oe 
Yet was the Guile Amolt the (ame;:, MA 
Since that, of deeper Dye has ha y | 
Nor ever was before. | Sg 
When the Eternal Son of God did dye; ( 
The Temple's Veil'was refyj 7 7 SO. 
And fearful Signs and Wonders filkd the Firmament 3 
So when the horrid Blow was given, 
It A Earth, and'ſtart]'d Heay'n. 
In vain Aftrologers their Skill did try: : 
all muſt in Chaos lye, ' 
When Rebels rule, arid God-like Kings muſt dye: | Ut 
I . 
| "os 4 
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Ah, curſt effi Chl 


And gre their Ng Ho d to > Cl Diſcord El 
 * "Reaſon deposd and þ 
aſiſtra it uſuy 'd the ir 
- And whar 
- Offuch.a a 
_ Let, grac 
Fall Sadix thedire hace of thy Hand; 
No more let Albiez be the fport _ ſhout 
Of all her ry, ——y round about. 
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| That'for one ſlain © | 
is Duſt mary ſhould ri 4 * 


What God-like' Heroes ſpra Lay arles i Lins, wow, 
_.. What God-like Phenjxes d did re-afpire © - 
From out their Royal Father's Funeral PyraF';., 
Juſt like the Sun'after-a ſtorm, 
Such was the happy Entry of our KING, -- 
His Royal bounty rr 'd on every thing: 
(Out doing Hepyen) Pardons he gave 
to every baſe rebellious Slave 5 
Forgave his Father's and his own Sufferirigs: 
Kind Heaven has Albion happy made + 
under the God-like Charles bis ſhade, 
His Noon-tide Glories all ſhall riſe, 
and mount before him'to the Skzes, 
Too high for any Poliſh, Traiterows Policies : 
And Men ſhall envy us, and call | 
The great Defender of our Far, PEI 2s all. - 
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